APHORISMS.                               65

Of evidence from monuments, erect;,
Prostrate, or leaning towards their common rest
In earth, the widely-scattered wreck sublime
Of vanished nations."

Then again, there is another cause for the
passing eclipse of interest in -wisdom of the
world. Extraordinary advances have been made
in ordered knowledge of the various stages of
the long prehistoric dawn of human civilisa-
tion. The man of the flint implement and the
fire-drill, who could only count up to five, and
who was content to live in a hut like a bee-
hive, has drawn interest away from the man
of the market and the parlour. The literary
passion for primitive times and the raw material
of man has thrust polished man, the manufac-
tured article, into a secondary place. All this
is in the order of things. It is fitting enough
that we should pierce into the origins of human
nature. It is right, too, that the poets, the
ideal interpreters of life, should be dearer to us
than those who stop short with mere decipher-
ing of what is real and actual. The poet has
his own sphere of the beauti^il and the sublime.
But it is no less true that the enduring weight
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